"What a day the Greens are having/* Theodora said*
"First the speakers, now the students. It is all designed
to insult the Emperor, don't you think?"

"Oh no; not insult. These are students; they are only
enjoying themselves."

"Somehow I don't feel that this is enjoyment or play-
fulness. It may be all froth, but the tide that lifts it is a
powerful thing and stretches far."

"My father's been talking to you," Macedonia said.
"Everybody with a gloomy view of the world tells
Father the very worst that he can imagine. Then Father,
who believes it all, is more than usually cautious, and
makes a lot of money. He is always hearing of men who
are going to seize power, or burn the navy or some other
wild thing. Then Father says, 'Money is going to be
tight', and refuses a loan, or offers only half what the
seller wants."

"Well; come back now to the work. I don't know
what money is going to be. I know that all The City
will be mad with joy about you this time to-morrow."

"Ah, dear," Macedonia said. "At Antioch and Alex-
andria and Athens I had a mixed audience. The mixed
audience so far has always been enchanted. But any
special audience is difficult, as you know* It'll be the
Court to-morrow, with the officials. The Purple, as you
know, is not very elegant at present, and the permanent
officials are always jaded and superior. Perdiccas calls
them the 'Permanent Sniffs'. The next day we shall have
the left-overs, for whom there was not room the first
time, then the Court again, then the left-overs. I shake
in my shoes when I think of what it will be."

"I will eat your shoes without salt if you do not lay
them all prostrate with joy," Theodora said. "The
Purple, as you call it, or them, may not be elegant; but
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